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then strolling about the town. Our surroundings are certainly
almost ideal; and the weather now is ditto. The fruit trees
are in blossom. Lilac and peonies are coming. I startled a
lizard yesterday in the forest. And there is a general cloak of
than green on the branches. We have tea in the kiosk, and eat
our other meals with the door open. To-day I had to close
the persiennes of my study against sun and heat. And this
month I shall be 41!
Monday, May 4$.
These are the things that give me the liveliest pleasure among the
little things of weekly life: opening and glancing through the
Athenaum and the Nation on Monday mornings, especially the
advertisements of new books; walking in the park and in the
town in the morning when everything is fresh; eating my lunch;
drinking tea; and reading after I am in bed. The mischief as
regards the last is that I always get sleepy too soon. I finished
my T.P. article at 9 a.m. this morning, and then strolled about
town and forest, finding and arranging ideas for next chapter of
" Old Wives' Tale ". But I also found a most charming bro-
canteur, with lovely Empire gueridons for sale at a reasonable
price.
Monday, May nth.
Since Tuesday last I have written an average of over 2,00*
words a day, including 12,500 words of novel. I finished the
second part this afternoon at 6.15, and was assez 6mit. This
makes half of the book, exactly 100,000 words done. I had a
subdued bilious attack practically all the time since Tuesday, but
just managed to keep it within bounds. With all this I natur-
ally shirked journalizing. I must not forget that I also corrected,
in this time, more than 250 printed pp. of proofs. I had3 books
to correct at once: " Buried Alive ", " How to live on 24 hours
a day", and "Helen with the High Hand".
Paris.   Thursday, May 14$.
We went to Paris on Tuesday morn. I couldn't get used to the
town. Felt as if I had been dragged out of my groove and
resented it. But of course the weather was awfoL Yesterday
morning had petit dejeuner at the CaJte de la R^gence, as tea
years ago when I first came to Paris. And I enjoyed it just as
289